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ON DECK. 


Lord Dashington Woodenhead (in reply to enthusiastic remark from Miss Grace): You 
AMERICANS SAY “NICE,” SO MUCH. I THINK NICE IS A NASTY WORD. 
Miss Grace: AND DO YOU THINK NASTY IS A NICE WORD? 
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HE latest social sensation in fashionable circles of North 
Carolina society, was the CREDLE-CREBLE wedding. The 
groom is described in the dispatches as a ‘‘ young and handsome 
cotton planter,” and the bride as a ‘‘ belle.” Champagne, it is 
said, ‘‘ flowed like water.” A discussion arose as to whether 
there would be a german or a cotillion after supper. Mr. 
CHARLES BALLANCE, the best man, favored the cotillion, while 
Mr. THOMAS SEDAN, a groomsman, led the german faction. A 
free fight developed, wedding cake and bullets flew freely, and 
the revelers were having the best kind of a Southron time. 
Suddenly Mr. BALLANCE received a calibre 45 remonstrance 
through the head, and Mr. SEDAN undertook to stop a half- 
ounce derringer argument with his digestive apparatus. ‘“ This,” 
says the correspondent, ‘‘ brought the party to its senses, and 
the fighting ceased.” It is not now difficult to concede the claim 
of that gifted Southern writer who said: “‘ Southron society has 
a sprightliness and delightful suavity unknown to the North.” 


True, too true. 
* * * 


Ame the greatest pleasures of Mr. MATTHEW ARNOLD’S 
visit to this country, are the constant praises he hears 
bestowed upon the “ Light of Asia,” and the reference constantly 
made to his ‘‘ cousin Benedict.” Mr. Arnold says we are a cul- 
tivated people. Indeed we are. 
* * * 
Bese Catholic Bishops of America, together with the Cardinals 
of the Propaganda, are preparing a demand upon the 
United States Government that the relations between Church 
and State shall be based upon canon law. We are delighted to hear 
it. Canon law seems to us to be just the one little thing which has 
been wanting to make the happiness of this great and glorious 
country a perfect success. We have whiskey rings and Treasury 
frauds and political humbugs, postal swindles and internal 
revenue deficiencies, and now if we can get a good, solid Roman 
grip on the Constitution, the thing will be settled. By all means 
let us have the canon law. 
* * * 


HE Honorable WILLIAM MAXWELL EVARTS and the 
Honorable L. E. CHITTENDEN are having a tremendous 
electrical struggle in JuDGE INGRAHAM’s Court. As neither 
gentleman knows a horseshoe magnet from a differential galvan- 
ometer, or can tell the difference between a farad and a streak 
of lightning, the battle is one of unusual interest. Mr. CHITTEN- 
DEN is retained to believe and urge that the electric light wires 


——— 


= - 
~ a ee bah 
rr. FOF By ph Mitchell 





strung along Twenty-fifth street are pernicious to life, and that 
one of them, dropping upon the tail of a full-grown dog would 
be powerful enough to kill a man. Mr. EvARTs, on the contrary, 
is of the paid opinion that a 4,000 volt current is the proper 
thing for babies to play with, and denies with vigor any assertion 
to the contrary. We do not presume to dictate to either of these 
gentlemen, but in the interest of science would it not be well for 
Mr. EvartTs to try the experiment of grasping both wires of 
a dynamo while the current was on? There is considerable 
doubt on the subject, and Mr. Evarts should settle the question 
atonce. He hasa noble opportunity. 
* * * 
R. BEVINS, the successor of the lamented Mr. MARWoop 
as public executioner of England, has issued his prospectus. 
It will gratify thoughtful criminals all over the world. He has 
discovered a new patent seven-foot drop and a double hitch noose, 
for which he claims advantages vastly superior to anything now 
in use. The present method of employing only one knot under 
the left ear Mr. BEVINS pronounces to be bad form and distasteful 
to malefactors of delicate organization. He uses a double knot, 
which embraces both ears. Mr. BEVINS is a progressive man, 
and condemned persons desirous of keeping pace with the march 
of modern improvement, should encourage him as much as 


possible. 
x * * 


6c M® and WALEs is good friends, and MAry has made it 
solid with the Princess. We like them very much, 
and me and Mary is sorry we ever snubbed them.”’—Step-papa 
Griffin. 
* * * 
6“ REALLY wish Mr. DANA would come off the roof 
What have I done that I should be made such fun of? I 
object.” —Holman. 
* * * 
(>"3 highly esteemed contemporary, the New York 7imes, in 
its issue of Nov. 16th, describes in its telegraph columns 
‘*the unprovoked and cowardly murder of D. R. ALLEN by 
FraNK E. STARKE.” Underneath is an editorial comment—a 
mild obituary of Mr. ALLEN—closing with the statement that 
Mr. STARKE, who killed him, is ‘‘a bright, intelligent young 
man, with gentlemanly habits.” This, perhaps, is at first sight 
somewhat confusing, and it might be well for the 7Zimes to fore- 
stall the possibility of hurting the feelings of any refined mur- 
derer, by retracting the adjective ‘‘ cowardly,’’ used by its ig- 


norant correspondent. 
* % 


(= highly esteemed contemporary, the New York Lvening 
Post, is “surprised” that LIFE should listen to the ene- 
mies of GENERAL DI CESNOLA. The Post is mistaken. No 
enemy of the General’s has ever dared to whisper an untruthful 
word against him. But we have all seen his statues. 
‘* * * 
66 I WOULD be obliged to you if you would remind my 
friend BUTLER that I know how it is myself.”—S, yf 
Tilden, 
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FORESIGHT. g 


Miss Edith (aged six): MAMA, THEY SAY THE GIBBSES HAVE COME INTO A whole lot OF MONEY. 
ELLA STANFORD SAYS THEY ARE REAL COMMON AND VULGAR, BUT I THINK WE HAD BETTER BE very mice 
TO THEM, AS THERE ARE TWO BOYS IN THE FAMILY ABOUT MY AGE, AND WHEN I GROW UP SOMETHING 
MIGHT COME OF IT, YOU KNOW.— 














THE PLAQUE DE LIMOGES. 


yo hang upon her boudoir wall, 
Plaque de Limoges ! 
She prizes you above them all, 
Plaque de Limoges ! 
Yet do your blossoms never move, 
Although she looks on them with love, 
And treasures your hard buds above 
The gathered bloom of field and grove, 
Insensate, cold Limoges ! 


Brilliant in hue your every flower, 
Plaque de Limoges ! 

Copied from some French maiden’s bower, 
Plaque de Limoges ! 

But still you let my Lady stand— 

The fairest lady in the land— 

Caressing you with her soft hand, 

Nor breathe, nor stir at her command, 
Cold-hearted clay—Limoges ! 


Would that I in your place might be, 
Plaque de Limoges ! 

That she might stand and gaze on me, 
Plaque de Limoges ! 

I'd live in love a little space, 

Then—fling my flowers from their place 

At her dear feet to sue for grace, 

Until she ’d raise them to her face, 


Happy, but crushed Limoges ! 
M. H. G. 





Au yes, come in, come in! Haven't seen you for 
several days. Oh! been in Yurrup all summer,eh? Ah 
yes, yes, to be sure. Have a little sketch descriptive 
of your trip, you thought we would like to ? Of 
course, “that’s what we thought you thought.” Yes, 
we will publish it. No, you need not leave the manu- 
script; we keep the article electrotyped and publish it 
every October. Like your name signed to it? cer- 
tainly; cost you $1.50 a line; you'll find the business 
manager down stairs, good morning. 
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CHRISTIAN ENDEAVOR. 


Visitor from the City: YOU HAVE A DELIGHTFUL 


AND A LOVELY LITTLE CHURCH. YOU MUST BE PERFECTLY HAPPY. 
Country Clergyman: AH, BUT YOU DON’T KNOW HOW HARD IT 
IS TO MAKE BOTH ENDS MEET, ON MY MEAGRE STIPEND. 








HER PHOTOGRAPH. 


I KNOW the photographer pinned 
A little white card on the screen, 
“When he ’d wrapped up his head in acloth 

And focused his picture machine; 

And as he turned back to the chair, 
I am equally certain that he 

Said, ‘‘ Won’t you look right at this card?” 
Yet she seems to be looking at me. 


And after arranging her chin, 
And twisting and turning her head, 
And adjusting the folds of her dress, 
I am sure the photographer said, 
“ Now please for a moment sit still 
And smile ’till you hear me count three,” 
As he whisked off the camera’s cap; 
Yet she seems to be smiling on me. 


I presume that she thought it a bore, 
And that she was quite ill at ease; 
Saw little black specks in her eyes, 
And felt a temptation to sneeze; 
That she wondered how long it would take, 
And what sort of a picture ’t would be; 
And yet, when I look at the face, 
She seems to be thinking of me. 


And when the brief seconds were passed, 
And the artist had said ‘‘ That is all;” 

I presume, as she rose from the chair, 
She only said, “ When shall I call?” 

But the message that waits on these lips, 


PLACE HERE 


Visitor: BUT YOU HAVE EXTRAS, DON’T you? WEDDINGS AND That smiling, half-parted, I see, 


CHRISTENINGS— 


Clergyman: OF COURSE, THERE ARE A FEW. Bvt, 
WILL I CAN NOT COUNT UPON MORE THAN FOUR FUNERALS A WEEK. 





SWEET TWENTY-EIGHT. 


i has been a commonly accepted fact in times past 

that the most charming and interesting portion of 
woman’s life lay between the years sixteen and 
twenty. Now, however, in these days of rapid progress 
and change, no one will gainsay the statement that an 
unmarried woman of twenty-eight is by far a more in- 
teresting and startling study—that is, at a safe dis- 
tance. 

At this age the average young lady has passed 
through the scornful, the sentimental, and the hopeless 
stages, and is now thoroughly prepared to attend 
strictly to business, to lay aside all sentiment, and, now 
or never, catch a man—fairly, if she can, but catch 
him. 

What kind of a man does not much matter. Wealth 
and social advancement, heretofore important factors 
in her scheme, have been lost sight of in contemplating 
the more important object, and she is now perfectly 
willing to leave the fight for social distinction to the 
next generation, while, as to the wealth—well, if she 
catches him, she does not doubt for a moment her 


Is as sweet and as fair as her face; 
DO WHAT I And it seems to be waiting for me. 
WALTER LEARNED. 


ability to make him work for it as hard as ever he can. 
So, buckling on her armour of brass, and bearing a 
banner with the motto, “Good Lord! Anybody!” she 
goes forth to do battle as long as a hope or a chance 
remains. 

The first move in the campaign is to look up the 
man who, when they were both eighteen, had fallen in 
love with her, and, after a month’s acquaintance, of- 
fered himself, and been scornfully rejected; for at that 
time she was laboring under the impression that there 
was nobody in the whole wide world quite good 
enough forher. That she fully repented of this folly, 
and sought for a mill-stone to hang about her neck, 
goes without saying. 

The man in question is sometimes very hard to 
find. Sometimes she has to go to Europe, sometimes 
out West; but she goes, and finds him, and then comes 
gall and wormwood. 

The man looks hardly a day older, while, alas, for 
herself ! he fails to recognize her, and she not only has 
to tell him who she is, but has the mortification of 
perceiving that he not only has some difficulty in 
recollecting her, but after he has succeeded in 
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‘WASTE NOT, ETC.’”’” OVERHEARD IN CHURCH. 


Mr. 


QUARTER THAT WAS PASSED ON YOU YESTERDAY ?”’ 


linking her into his past, finds considerable difficulty 
in restraining his merriment. In spite of this, however, 
she gamely remarks with a skillful tremble in her voice, 
“that it seems strange that fate should have thrown 
them together again after so many years,” whereupon 
the man nearly roars outright, and she realizes that 
this once callow youth has grown wise in his genera- 
tion, and that she is wasting time over him, so, reeling 
up her line, departs for other hunting grounds. 

Her attention is now turned to the winter health re- 
sorts, and if she be so fortunate as to find a young 
invalid, weakened in mind as well as body, and who is 
without any of his family or friends, she can look upon 
success as assured, unless, of course, the young man 
dies off too soon, or his family get wind of the business 
and come down and raise the siege. 

Either of the above alternatives, of course, neces- 
sitates the beginning of a new campaign—this time 
at the summer watering places. Here the prey usually 
selected is the fresh and innocent youth of twenty, and 
haply, if he be so unsophisticated as to believe her when 


W. (to Mrs. W., as the plate is about to be passed): “Maria, HAVE YOU GOT THAT CANADIAN 





she tells him that she also is but twenty—well, so much 
the better for her. 

The next class of game is the widower and old 
bachelor, but this is such very dull sport that we will 
pass it over and take a glimpse at the closing scenes of 
the drama. 

The end comes at last, of course, as our young lady’s 
time is limited to only five years or so, and, if she has 
been successful and landed her fish, she feels that she 
has worked so hard that she is entitled to entire rest 
and self-gratification for the remainder of her days ; 
therefore, she sits down hard and lets everything and 
everybody else look out for themselves. 

Meanwhile, the poor man who has contracted to 
act as tug-boat to this inert mass, finds that he has 
about as heavy a load as he can stagger under, to say 
nothing of numerous other unpleasant awakenings. 

If, however, on the other hand, the campaign has 
ended in disaster, and fate decrees that Madamoiselle 
shall play a solo part in the orchestra of life—well, 
somebody ought to be happy. ROLAND KING, 
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‘**REVERIES OF A BACHELOR.” 


CENE: veranda, seaside, August: She waved a 
feather fan, 
Soft and white as Cupid’s pinions ; and I, misguided 


man ! 

Thought her the fairest maiden—very queen of all the 
fays 

I e’er courted (they were many) on persuasive summer 
days. 

She murmured meaning nothings behind that feather 
fan— 

Sure, Cupid’s face peeped o’er it—and I, most happy 
man ! 

Had gained the mighty favor for which erst Psyche 
strove. 

What words both soft and burning did we use to tell 
our love? 


Well—she rather mixed my classics with love’s wing 
(that feather fan)— 

But it ended like the others—Ovid, dog and pipe and 
can. 


B. F. Hapcoop. 








Joun Bricut, all the papers are saying joyously, 
“has not touched spirits in ten years.” Dearly be- 
loved, when you consider that John Bright is now 
seventy-two years old, it will perhaps occur to you that 
it is about time he swore off, if ever he intends to. 





*LIFE- 


To Editor of Lire: 


[IDEA Sir,—The Figaro of Paris quoted this re- 
mark of the famous art-critic, Paul de St. Victor: 


“ The impressionist painters content themselves with nouns : 
No verbs in their pictures.” 


Taking this hint from the author of Hommes et 
Dieux, we subjoin a few impressionist novels, which 
seem to us better adapted to these days of telephone 
and telegraph than the common or garden three-vol- 
ume lucubrations of modern English novelists. 


AN INTERNATIONAL TRAGEDY. 


Sra—stars—waves—lawn — piazza — straw chairs, 
hammock—pink lamp—Englishman, Newport belle— 
coffee— cigarettes — Drawing-room — white toilettes, 
black clothes—music, opoponax—twaddle—Faint, ve- 
randah, moon-rise —love, good-bye. 


PART II. 


Juty—Rotten Row—properties from Poole, Worth, 
Tattersall. 

Newport belle— Englishman, bows— horseback— 
address—call—card for Parliament—direction to Na- 
tional Gallery—personal escort to Tower!—Adieu— * 

* * * *—Broken heart—White Star—sea sick— 
New York—Jland sick— New Haven—Diphtheria, 
death. 

FINIS. 





SEEING LIFE, 


COMMENCEMENT Day—headache, dock—paterfami- 
lias—last advice—letter of credit. Havre—Paris! !— 
lamps, soldiers—shops—crowd—theatres—rue de la 
Paix—H6tel Continental—dinner, champagne—opera 
ball—woman in domino—mask—bare arms—supper— 
Bignon—écrévisses—More champagne, * © 
alone—waiter!—bill!—purse ?—watch ? ?—letter of cre- 
dit ?? ?—(tableau)—Cab—hotel, room, empty, trunks? 
...-Eno’s fruit salts—morning—down-stairs—Cousin 
Alice, French husband, watch!—purse! !—letter of 


credit! !!—laughter, practical joke—déjeuner chez 
Voisin—toast—T out est sauvé fors 1’ honneur. 
FINIS. 


A LAZY LAWYER’S LUCK. 


8 a.M.—zero—office, stove smoke—eye ache—dizzy 
—buzzing in ears—law—law—law—snore—snore— 
snore—“ Hulloa !”—somersault — Judge Manhardt— 
letter in hand—perfumed letter—high words—dismis- 
sal—Street, snow—remorse—ice—cold, hand in pocket, 
letter!—contents “ Aunt Hooker dead!—fortune—joy. 


PART II. 


MrT. DEsERT—18 carat love to Mamie Manhardt— 
encouragement of Judge—partner in firm—“ sleeping 
partner "—law of nature vs. law of man—case tried— 
wins suit and suits winner—wedding—snores happy 
ever after. 

FINIS. 
SQUASHBLOSSOM. 























FIRST AID TO THE INJURED. 


LecTuRE IV.—Sunstroke. 


I PUT patient in cool place. Pour 
* ice-water on or in his head. If 
you can’t get ice-water, use lemonade, 
soda-water, root-beer, Apollinaris, or any 
other iced beverage that he prefers. 

2. If he exhibits no sign of life what- 
ever, take a lump of ice the size of a 
hazel-nut, and drop it carefully down 
the back of his neck. A mechanical 
clenching of the fists will then be dis- 
cernible. 

3. If his breathing is slow and labor- 
ed, sit on his chest. The distressing 
symptoms will then soon cease. 

4. A New York Daily Sun-stroke is 
always fatal to presidential candidates. 
Consult W. S. Hancock, and Holman, 
after November 7th, 1884. Other kinds 
are not necessarily so. 

5. If the sun strikes a man just as is it 
setting, he has no right to hit it after it 
is down. 

6. In order to prevent sunstroke, those 
who expose themselves to the sun’s rays 
for a continuous period, should wear a 
fresh cabbage leaf or wet handkerchief 
in the hat. ‘This rule should be carefully 
observed by skaters and men who shovel 
snow. 


Lapy (carrying small poodle): “ Doc- 
tor, can you find out what ails little 
‘Jacky’ here? He eats and sleeps well, 
but seems very depressed; my parrot died 
a few days ago, and perhaps he misses 
him.” 

HoMoPATHIC VETERINARIAN (tri- 
umphantly): “Aha! There we have it— 
suppressed grief, a case for Jgnatia, 3 x 
trit., one grain three times a day, and let 
me know how the case progresses. 
Charming weather we ’re having! Good 
morning.” 





LanpsMAN: “So you had a very jolly 
cruise, I hear ?”’ 

YaACHTSMAN: “ Jolly? Never had such 
a grand time in my life! Why, four of 
us polished off eighteen dozen of cham- 
pagne in one week, and never had a 
chance to be seasick!” 


Ir’s all well enough to make hay 
while the sun shines, but you want to 
gather your melons in the dark of the 
moon. Or, leastways, your neighbor’s 
melons, which amounts to the same thing. 

















A COOL MEETING. 
By PALMER Cox. 


GAD the Woodchuck one day 
In an insolent way, 
“ Mister Meph* as you saunter around—. 
Oh, you put on great style, 
With your strut, and your smile ; 
One would think that you owned all the ground!” 


Said his neighbor so strong, 
“You are judging me wrong, 
And you’d better be changing your tune, 
Or I'll give you a scent 
That you ’ll carry through Lent, 
And perhaps to the middle of June!” 





PROFESSOR FISHER, of Munich, says he has discovered a pro- 
cess by which he can manufacture quinine from coal tar. This is 
cheering news to the ague stricken. It can’t be any worse quinine 
than the present article, which is apparently made from anything 
the druggist happens to have handy about the shop; potter’s clay 
and chalk being his favorites. 


* Mephitis Americanus, 
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THE LAND OF PROM: 


LITTLE BEES, GATHER HONEY ! 
LITTLE FOLKS, GATHER MONEY ! 
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PROMISE AND PAY. 


ALL THE DAY, WORK AND 
MERRILY! CHEERILY ! 


PLAY, 














- LIFE : | 
AN ART SCHOOL LEGEND. 


]_ORENZO of the “ League,” in reveries, 
Before his battered easel, who could blame, 
As in the middle distance of his life 
He saw awaiting him both wealth and fame? 
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Dark was the foreground, with potboilers paved ; 

But days were near—so flattered rainbowed Hope— 
When, hanging all his pictures on the line, 

He could his brushes cream with Lubin’s soap. 





Angelica of Cooper, pallid maid, 

Nibbling her noontide cracker, mutely wooed 
The young Augustus she had vilified 

In crayon all the morning and in mood 





Half faith, half doubt, besought the dusty cast, 
Some human shape susceptible to wear, 

And cross her path at evening’s quiet hour 
When elevated railroads lower fare. 





Did Fate unite these two ambitious souls ? 

I spread no varnish o’er my canvass small : 
On the academy’s quite neutral ground, 

They passed one rainy day and that was all. 


He only thought, “I wonder if she knows 
She has that smudge of charcoal on her chin.” 
She, looking down : “ For such a heavy bust, 
Methinks the pedestals are rather thin.” 


In time, he came to sign himself, “N. A.,” 
And, as Committee Man, his rivals skyed. 
Brief was his glory, and his landscapes vast 
In depths of cobwebbed auction rooms abide. 





She wedded one who really hailed from Rome 
(New York State), but had never heard of Greece; 
His profile was Milesian ; let that pass. 
The Trio :—Requiescant, all, in peace ! 
Henry BALDWIN. 

















CABIN LACONICS. A PATCH am a heap easier to karry ’bout wid yo’ dan a tailor’s 


bill dat yo’ kyant pay. 





BY BRUDDER ROMULUS. Be ° 
Poorty felles in dis worl’ ain’t gin’rally good fur much ’ceptin’ 
jes’ to look at ; de rose-bush doan’ pan out well when yo’ cum to 


DE wise squir’l ’tends all de p’litical meetin’s to fin’ out whose 
lay in yo’ wintah fiah-wood. 


cohn am goin’ to stan’ out in de shock all wintah. 





LIFE am offen sich a long thread dat it dun snaps in de middle 


IT am de chap dat hain’t shuah "bout allus habin’a clean shirt f’um its own heft. 


dat has his coat made to button right ap to de chin. 





DE chap dat am stoopin’ ober hoein’ out his tater patch, ain’t 
ap’ to see all de leetle failin’s ob his nabur’s. 





Dar am a heap moah folks in dis worl’ dat limp ’kase dey w’ar 


tight boots dan ’kase dey dun fall lame a wuckin’ to’arn an hones’ 
libin’. 





DE muel am a good deal like his master when he turns roun’ 
an’ kicks de chap dat brings in his oats. 

















PRACTICAL PROVERBS. 


FOR New York City—Tammany cooks spoil the 
broth. 


For the dude-killer—All’s well that ends swell. 


For the doctor—It’s an ill wind that blows me 
good. 


For old-ticket Sam—Age before beauty. 





For the poker-player—None so blind as those that 
won’t ante. 


For the ring-master—No hoss, no clown. 


For the conductor—A learned child dreads the 
fare. 





AMERICAN ARISTOCRACY. 
No. IX. ‘ 


“There comes a young general to court to-day; take you, daughter, but 
scant heed of him. Add fame, no silver, saith the proverb—look well to it. 
But be not too modest neither, for his praise is now in fashion, and, as this 
world runs, to be a little less than the fashion is to be damned. Therefore 
gild thy speech with civility, but let thine eye reprove the advancer.’’— 
Semiramis, Act dl. 





I AM delighted that the International Exposition of Foreign 

Curios has opened at last. The price of admission is cer- 
tainly high, but as it is obviously a Protective Tariff to keep out 
the LOWER CLASSES, we aristocrats must bear it. 

We were all of us glad, I am sure, to meet the Lord Chief 
Justice. Some few of us had heard of him before. The VAN 
DAZZLES, indeed, had met him abroad, and the gaudia certaminis 
which lit up the waning eye of that noble but gouty patriarch, 
De VrIEs VAN DAZZLE, when it was announced that his friend 
had landed, was one of the most notable phenomena of the New- 
port season, and his poor purple fingers hastened to scrawl an 
assurance to the eminent jurist that whatever incivility might be 
proffered him by the well-meaning but ignorant Metropolis, he 
might feel certain of the warmest of welcomes across the 
threshold of the VAN DAzZLEs at Newport. This, of course, at 
once made the timid magnate feel somewhat at home in this 
strange land, and, as it got out through the medium of Club gos- 
sip, had the happy effect of turning much favorable public senti- 
ment in his direction, for, unwilling as we are to receive into our 
homes a foreigner of any kind, but particularly British, we are 
less severe when one of our own clan breaks the ice and lets 
him in. 

It was a genial surprise to my lord to know that any one on 
this side of the water knew him at all. On the other side of the 
water the densest of ignorance concerning America prevails, and 
Englishmen naturally think it reciprocal. Last year Mrs. KoRKA- 
WALLOON went abroad, and not only did the estimable lady 
who leads the royal set in England not call upon her, but not one 
of the papers in London contained a line announcing her arrival. 
Consider what would have happened had the facts been reversed. 
My lord should, in justice, therefore consider himself exceed- 
ingly lucky that we, as a nation, were willing to smother our re- 
rentment at England’s slight to Mrs, KoRKA-WALLOON, and 
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make ourselves agreeable tohim. The fact that Mrs. KorKA- 
WALLOON is a much more important person here than the Chief 
Justice is at home is very well known, and our forbearance was a 
heaping of fire on England’s head, which, if she has a grain of 
true feeling, she will not easily forget. 

We were very kind to the Chief Justice. We gave him all he 
could eat, we trotted him over the Bridge, showed him the CEs- 
NOLA collection and Madison Square, gave him passes to the 
theatre, treated him to some of the longest speeches of some of 
our most gifted orators—in short, cackled over him with an exu- 
berance which could not fail to be gratifying. 

But the chiefest burst of our enthusiasm in the entertainment 
line occurred at the luncheon we gave him at Newport. Of 
course it was Mr. DE VRIES VAN DAZZLE who issued the cards 
and paid the bills, but in importance the affair was certainly na- 
tional, and therefore we all can claim a share in it. To make it 
pointed, Mrs. KoRKA-WALLOON herself, injured but still erect, 
was there by special invitation, and though observers carelessly 
forgot to note the fact, my lord’s eye no doubt quailed as it fell 
upon her. A notable incident occurred shortly after the guests 
arrived. Miss LITHIA VAN DAzzLE—delicious little enthusiast 
that she is !—entered with a magnificent volume of the ‘‘ Ancient 
Mariner,” illustrated by Dor, and said, with a tumult of happy 
blushes mantling the virgin expanse of her cheek: ‘‘ My lord 
won't you please put your autograph on this copy of your poem ” 
It is my favorite of all your works, and I have learned every 
word of it.” It is said that—but I am taking up too much space 
with Mr, COLERIDGE, who enjoyed himself immensely, and who 
has, no doubt, already told the Aristocracy of England all 
about it. 

The holiness of Monsignor CAPEL must have immense depths 
underlying its placid surface, else it surely must have been stirred 
by the winds of flattery which have blown upon him from every 
side. I like CAPEL. He has not the melancholy, underfed look 
of most of our own mild native saints. His austerity is round 
and firm, and his theology is crisp and brown and buttery, like 
DELMONICO’s toast. He was not cut out for an envoy to a be- 
leaguered city, ora missionary to the Cannibal Islands, for he 
would be eaten. For just what he is, a smooth, unctuous shep- 
herd of a heavenly fold of fat sheep; nature could not have made 
a cunninger pattern. Even Mrs. VERBRUSQUE, that terror of the 
meek and lowly, was gentle unto him as the south-wind which 
breathes upon the bank of violets, and Mrs. DESMYTH was heard 
to declare witha rapt sigh, that she never felt the influence of 

Catholicism so strongly before. 

But as one swallow does not make a summer, it will, I fear, 
take more than one CAPEL to convert all of us. Our strongest 
objection to the Church of which Monsignor CAPEL is the healthy 
expounder, is that it is not fashionable. Some of us like the can- 
dles and incense and general scenic effects of the Church, and 


we have introduced: 
The dear little souls 
In nice white stoles 


to chant our hymns for us while we nod in the fragrant holy air 
of our sanctuaries, but as a whole the grip of Rome upon our 
souls is not over binding. We do not like the odor of fish to per- 
vade our homes on Friday, and we have immense objections to 
sharing heaven with our help. We are compelled to draw the 
line at the confessional, also, for among us FirsT CIRCLERs it 
would be obviously not only a frequent nuisance, but often dan- 
So we are obliged to be Lutheran—and fashionable. - 


gerous. 
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Monsignor CAPEL, however, is welcome. He is beloved on the 
other side of the water and—but could we say more. As I said 
before, I like him and I am glad he came. This isa catholic 
country, in its broadness, and it will do him good to exercise his 
lungs a little, meet our Aristocracy and sample our wines. We 
are a mercurial people, as a whole, but our UPPER CLASSES are 
firm as the rock of Sinai, and scarcely change at all in a week. 

It thrills me still when I hear the echoes of delicious little Miss 
FLoRIE Dupon’s voice saying, as she said to me last week: “O, 
what a muthical thweet voith, dear Mr. Irving hath.” To be 
sure he has. Next to his walk, that musical sweet voice has done 
more to endear Mr. Irving to the critical judgment of First 
C1RCLES, here and elsewhere, than anything he has or does— 
except, perhaps, his birthright as a Briton. 

Yes, the Exposition is a great success. I wish I had time to 
treat all its features. Two prominent features, one on upper 
Broadway and one on Fourteenth Street, could fill a volume. 
Dear me, how volatile we all are! 





LIGHTNING is said to have a strong affinity for oil. 
And then we can’t understand why it never strikes the 
man who lards his luxuriant locks and sits next you in 
church. 


Ir is quite generally believed that when a New York 
man dies he goes to Saturn. He couldn’t be content 
with a future existence in a planet that hadn't two or 
three rings. 


Ir has been found, by actual experiment, that it 
takes only two gallons of straight whisky to make a 
Mississippi alligator howling drunk. At first glance 
this statement appears incredible, but when you reflect 
a moment, it is only natural that an alligator, accus- 
tomed to water all his life, can ’t stand so much whisky 
as a human Mississippian who is weaned on it. 
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A PLAY AND A COMPANY. 


‘THE corruscating Belasco has crushed us all with ‘‘ The 
Stranglers of Paris.” I notice that the programmes, used 
at the new Park Theatre, contain the startling announcement 
that ‘‘ The Stranglers of Paris’’ is ‘‘ Belasco’s masterpiece.” 
Nothing could be truer than this. Mr. Belasco has put the luscious 
fruit of his genius into ‘‘ The Stranglers of Paris,” that fruit which 
was only partially ripened in those works, which are nevertheless 
great, called “ Hearts of Oaks” and “ La Belle Russe.” The 
first of these two plays is remarkable for a real rain storm which 
descends upon the stage and which ought to wash out the play. 
The distinction of “ Za Belle Russe” is found in its gallic title, 
also perhaps in the fact that Mr. Belasco wrote “ Za Belle Russe” 
on lines laid down carefully and successfully in other plays. On 
the whole, therefore, Mr. Belasco has a right to our consideration 
and respect. He isa typical great American dramatist. Like 
Moliére, 7/ prend son bien ot il le trouve. He takes his gorhage 
where he finds it. The story of “ The Stranglers of Paris” 
a Bloomingdale melodrama in two prologues and six scenes—in- 
forms us, chiefly with the help of several cartloads of scenery, 
that one Jagon, a thick fellow in a blouse, and an imposing villain, 
strangles an inoffensive old gentleman, because this gentleman 
has a certain amount of money which, Jagon thinks, ought to 
belong to Jagon’s daughter. In fact, Jagon has a very tender and 
touching regard for his daughter, and he does not hesitate to put 
his hands upon the throats of several excellent persons for her 
benefit. Jagon takes the easiest road to a fortune, and what he 
gains by the laborious toil of assassination he passes over, with 
astonishing amiability, to his daughter. Jagon is, of course, a 
curious scamp. He tells a long story about himself in the be- 
ginning of the play. He tells it to his accomplice, Lorenz, while 
the two are seated at a table and more or less surrounded by 
soldiers. There are many astonishing scenes in the course of 
the play. The lower and the upper deck of a convict ship, for 
example, are shown. Jagon and some of his fellow-prisoners 
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PECUNIARY VIRTUE. 






Lapy Visitor: “Is your mistress 
at home ?” 

SERVANT (religiously inclined) : 
“Ves, mum, but she’s too busy to 
see yer.’ 

Lapy VIsITOR: 
at home ?” 

SERVANT: “ Fact is, mum, I can’t 
lie under twenty dollars a month— 
and I won't.” 


“Then she is not 


“Time is money.” You’ll think 
so when you hear that George W. 
Childs has just bought another 
$1,500 clock. 


Yes, dear, it is true that “love 














laughs at locksmiths,” but perhaps 
that is because the locksmiths are 
such funny tumblers. 
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escape from the ship. Twoof them, Jagon and one who has 
been judged wrongly as Jagon’s accomplice, are seen afterwards 
floating serenely in mid-sea on something that resembles a rock. 
But I cannot undertake to follow, situation by situation, and 
character by character, the brilliant development of Mr. Belasco’s 
imitation or adaptation of Mr. Adolphe Belot’s ‘‘ Zes Etrangleurs 
de Paris.” It is agreable, however, to add, that Lorenz strangles 
Jagon’s daughter in the end; that Jagon denounces Lorenz as his 
accomplice, and that Jagon himself is shot. Now, this play is 
founded upon a very ingenious and clever novel. But neither 
Mr. Belot, nor Mr. Belasco, I am grieved to say, has been able 
to make more than a masterpiece of sensational flummery out of 
the novel. That is the sum of ‘‘ Belasco’s masterpiece.” Iam 
told that ‘‘ The Stranglers of Paris” is successful. Virtue, then, 
is not invariably triumphant in this world. 

While every one is talking of the cleverness of Mr. Irving’s 
English company, and of the ingenious manner in which plays 
are done under Mr. Irving’s care, it is worth while to call the 
reader’s attention to an American company, which is much more 
vigorous and versatile that Mr. Irving’s company, and far better 
balanced in comic acting, than Mr. Wyndham’s bright troupe of 
players. This is the company attached to Daly’s Theatre. No- 
thing could be better than the performances of two plays given last 
year at Daly’s Theatre, ‘‘ The Squire” and ‘‘Seven-Twenty- 
Eight.” There is, I wish to point out, a good deal of individuality 
in the Daly company ; yet no one among all these excellent actors 
displays himself unpleasantly or consciously. At this moment, a 
bright little comedy, of not much worth, is done at Daly’s Thea- 
tre with delightful grace and humor. This is “ Dollars and 
Sense.” It is an adaptation of a German piece, with the scene 
laid in Washington. The characters are Americanized. From 
the chief character in the play down to the old serving man, each 
personage is clearly and skilfully depicted. There are three or 
four strong stock-companies in New York, whose value we are at 
times apt to underrate. G. E. M. 
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RENDER. VNTO $CIS§SOR$ THOSE 
THINGS WHICH ARE $CIS$ORS- 


$* PAVL TO THE FENIANS IV.,, 44. 


HORN TODES. 


OP todes and horn todes is two kinds, cos the hop todes thay 
hops, but the horn chap he lies on a rock in the warm and shets 
his eys up reel slo an sollem, much as to say, ‘‘ Lyin on the 

stumk of my belly is good enoughph athletticle xercize for a feller 
wich aint a goin for to bea show.” But Billy he can turn a hanspring, 
and once there was a man wich cude wock on a wrope. 

Jack Brily, wich is the wicked sailer (swears and evry thing), he 
says one time he was a ship rweck on the coast of Madgigasker an the 
ony frate saved was a horn tode. So Jack he sed to the other sailers, 
‘* Now, ship mates, we got to do some thing for a livin or els we have 
got to eat the second mate, wich shall it be ?” 

Then the second mate he spoke up an said, ‘‘ A industrous caracter 
is the king of gettin rich.” 

So Jack he sed a other time, ‘‘ Very wel, then, we wont idol a way 
our time a dining off of one a other but wil pitch in for to ern our bred 
by the swet of our broughs. We will make this horn tode a show and 
charge the natif niggers ten cents for to see him.” 

So they made a circus tent out of the mainsle and Jack he painted a 
signe wich was this way : 

THE WONDERFLEST SHOW WICH IS IN THE WORLD! 
Ony 10 Cents for to Git In. 
!!!THE LIVIN CACTUS!!! 

This a stonishin Freak of Nature and Vestidge of Creation was giv 
to Queen Victoria by the King of Arizony, but got a way an 
come here in 2 ships. 

Brother to the Fossle Rhinottycurious, and First Cusin to the Pre- 
historric Pugwummely, 

Scientifficle name— Famboree Feewhiliikins. 

Wock UP! Wock UP! 

The Only Reptle in the World wich has got Horns!!! 

(Continued on page 268.) 






DECEMBER, | 


INCLUDES AMONG ITS TABLE OF CONTENTS THE OPENING CHAPTERS OF 
A NEW NOVEL BY ROBERT GRANT, 


Author of “ The Little Tin Gods on Wheels” and “ Confessions of a Frivolous Girl.” “This novel—the most 
serious literary work Mr. Grant has yet attempted—is the story of two Harvard graduates in New York, and 
both the serious and the gay side of life in the Metropolis will be presented. The story will run about six 


THE OTHER CONTENTS INCLUDE 


months. 


THE FAIREST COUNTY OF ENGLAND. 

An interesting paper descriptive of Devonshire, with nine 
illustrations by HARRY FENN. 

“ DR. SEVIER,” BY GEORGE W. CABLE. 

The second installment of a serial novel of New Orleans from 
1855 to 1865, by the author of ‘‘ Old Creole Days,” and ‘‘ The 
Grandissimes.” This story, begun in November, will run 
through the Magazine year. 

PETER COOPER. 

An anecdotal paper by the head of the Woman’s Art School 
at the Cooper Institute, with a portrait of Peter Cooper, engraved 
by JOHNSON. 

THE FRIEZE OF THE PARTHENON. 

An instructive illustrated paper by DR. CHARLES WALDSTEIN, 
lecturer on archeology at Cambridge, England, written with 
special reference to arecent discovery by himself. 

ECHOES IN THE CITY OF THE ANGELS. 

The romantic story of the founding of Los Angeles, California, 
by ‘“‘H. H.”: illustrated. 

THE PRETENDERS TO THE THRONE OF 
FRANCE. 

An interesting personal sketch, with portraits of the Comte de 

Chambord, Comte de Paris, and Prince Napoleon and his sons, 
THE BREAD-WINNERS. 

This anonymous novel grows more entertaining as it nears the 
end. A pamphlet containing all the installments previous to 
November is for sale by all dealers. Price 10 cents. 


ORIGINAL DOCUMENTS OF THE NEW TESTA- 
MENT. : 


An illustrated account of a discovery which the author, Prof. 
Harris, of Johns Hopkins University has made with regard to 
the text of the Bible. 


THE OTHER CONTENTS 


Include the second and concluding parts of “‘ The Impressions 
of a Cousin,” by HENRY JAMES, and ‘“‘ The Silverado Squatters,” 
by RoBeRT Louis STEVENSON ; a charming short story by a 
new writer ; a critical paper on GEORGE FULLER, the artist, 
with two full-page pictures ; reviews of recent novels in “ Open 
Letters,’’ poems, etc. 





The present volume of THE CENTURY began with the No- 
vember number with which new subscriptions should commence. 
Popular features 


TO BE SOON PUBLISHED. 


include authentic papers on Generals Sherman and Sheridan, 
with full-page portraits; an illustrated paper on the French 
Academy ; a series of untechnical articles on Astronomy; Mr. 
Benjamin’s illustrated — on a cruise in the Gulf of St. 
Lawrence ; General Garfield’s Diary of England ; the series on 
American architecture, etc., etc. 

Price $4.00 a year, 35 cents a number. Sold and subscriptions 
received by all book and newsdealers or the publishers. The 
Century Co., New York. 
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Henry Holt & Co. 


PUBLISH : 


CHAMPLIN'S 
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BOOKS 


Common Things, $3. 
Persons and Places, $3.50. 


Cyclopzedias of 


**Should be placed wherever children meet for lessons 


and reading.” —Boston Advertiser. 
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Illustrated, $2.75. 
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three or five dol- 
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box, by e ‘ 
up in hen some boxes. All strictly pure. Suitable. for 
presents. Try it once. 


Address, C.F.GUNTHER, Confectioner. 


78 Maptson St., CHICAGO. 











‘Now good digestion wait on appetite, 
And health on both.” —SHAKESPEARE. 


“Common Sense’ Lunch Room, 


135 BRoApwaAy (cor. Cedar St.), 
JAMES P. WHEDON, Manager. 


THE FONTOGRAPH. 


Al Writes. Ink for Ten Days. 
es Clogs. Wear for Ten Years. 








Price from $1.50 to $10. Call and Try it. 
Send for List. Agents Wanted, 


THE A. S. FRENCH CO., M’r’rs, 
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GEORGE MATHER’S SONS, 
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This paper is printed with our cut ink. 


Free ! Cards and Chromos. 


We will send free by mail a sample set of our large Ger- 
man, French, and American Chromo Cards, on tinted and 
gold grounds, with a price list of over 200 different me 
on receipt of astamp for postage. We will also send free 


of ten cents to pay for packing and postage; also enclose a | 
confidential price list of our large oil chromos. Agents | 
wanted. Address F. Gieason & Co., 46 Summer Street, | 


Boston, Mass. 





The Critic 


“ The best literary and critical journal in 
America.” N.Y. FREEMAN’S JOURNAL. 
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Wen thay had got ready for the show to begin Jack 
he stude in the dore for to take the money, an prety 
sune a big naked natif nigger he strutted up and read 
the sine, cos he had been teached by a mitionary 
preecher for to read, and then he wocked a way-lookin 
mity wise, and Jack he sed, ‘‘I bet that feller is the 
king, anI gess he has red some thing to-day wich 
wil teech him that kings dont know it all by 
adamsite.” 

There wasent no customers to the sho that day, 
but nex morning wen it was time for to begin thare 
was a string of natif niggers a mile long a waitin to 
get in, and evry nigger had a bag threw over his 
sholder, and the feller wich had been there the day 
before, he was to the hed of the proceshtion, and he 
spoke up and sed, ‘‘ There aint ten cents in this 
hwole country, but we want to see yure sho mity bad, 
so we thot mebby you wude take it out in trade and 
we have brot you the only thing wich the Island pro- 
duces.” 

Then the line it mooved up and evry natif nigger he 
empted out a bagfle of horn todes jest like the one 
wich was the sho. There wasent never any sech a 
stonish fellers like Jack an them sailers. 

Wen Jack tole me a bout it I ast him wot thay 
done, and he said, Jack did, ‘‘ Wel, Johnny, we 
dassent keep em out of the show, and we dassent let 
em in, and we was too brave for torun. So we jest 
flew."—Little Fohnny in S. F. Wasp. 








IMPORTANT. 


When you visit or leave New York City, save Baggage 
Expressage and Carnage Hire and stop at the GRAN 
UNION HOTEL, opposite Grand Central Depot. 

Four Hundred and Fifty (450) elegant rooms, fitted upata 
cost of one million dollars, reduced to_$1 and upwards per 
day. European plan. Elevator, Restaurant supplied 
with the best. Horse cars, stages and elevated railroad to 
all depots. Families can live better for less money at the 
a Union Hotel than at any other first-class hotel in 
the citv. 








WANTED—Ladies and Young Men wishing ro earn $1 
to $3 every day quietly at their homes ; work furnished ; 
sent by mail; no canvassing ; no stamps required for reply. 
Please address EDWARD F. DAVIS & CO., 58 South 
Main Street, Fall River, Mass. 





HEGEMAN’S GASTRICINE. 


A specific for dyspepsia. Sold by all druggists. 25 and 
© cents per box. Sent by mail. J. N.HeGeman & Co., 
) ew meg corner 8th Street, N. Y. 





DITMAN’S TRUSS—Annexed Broadway and Barclay 
St. A Truss for Rupture can be fitted with intelligence 
that the wearer will get the test comfort. Private 





apartments for Ladies and Gentlemen. 





AMUSEMENTS. 


ALY’S THEATRE. BROADWAY AND 30th ST 
Under the management of Mr. AUGUSTIN DALY.” 

Orchestra, $1. 50 ; Dress Circle, $1 ; Second Balcony, 50c, 
Every night 8:15 ; over 10:40; Matinees begin at 2. 


DOLLARS AND SENSE. } 





** A distinct and brilliant 
success,” — 7ribune, 
The principal characters by Miss ADA REHAN, Mrs, 

GILBERT, Miss FIELDING, Miss DREHER, Miss 

JEREMY,’ Miss GORDON and by Mr. CHARLES 

. JAMES LEWIS, JOHN DREW, CHARLES 
LECLERCQ, YORKE STEPHENS, W. H. ‘1 HOMp. 
SON and W. BEEKMAN. 

MATINEE SATURDAY. 


HOTELS. 


PARKER HOUSE 


EUROPEAN PLAN. 


Harvey D. PARKER & Co., 
BOSTON, MASS. 


HARVEY D. PARKER. 
EDWARD O. PUNCHARD. 




















JOSEPH H BECKMAN, 





WALL PAPER. 


Decorate and Beautify your 
Homes, Offices, &c. 





QUAINT, RARE AND CURIOUS PAPERS BY 
EMINENT DECORATIVE ARTISTS. 


Close Figures given on Large Contracts. 


If youintend to sell your house, paper it, 
as it will bring from $2000 to $3000 more 
after having been Papered. Samples and 
Book on Decorations mailed free. 


H. BARTHOLOMAE & CoO., 
MAKERS AND IMPORTERS, 
124 & 126 W. 33D ST., (near B’way,) N. Y. 








BEWARE OF 


IMITATIONS. 


ONLY 


GENUINE VICHY 


IS FROM THE SPRINGS OWNED BY THE FRENCH GOVERNMENT. 


HAUTERIVE 
AVD 
CELESTINS 


GRANDE GRILLE—Diseases of the Liver. 


&c., &c. 


| HOPITAL—Diseases of the Stomach, Dyspepsia. 


by mail as samples, ten of our beautiful Chromos, on receipt | 


) Prescribed for the Gout, Rheumatism, Diabetes, Gravel, Diseases of the Kidneys, 








VOLUME I. 


Handsomely and durably bound, for sale 
free, $5.00. 
be forwarded for $2.50. 


OF “LIFE.” 


at the publication office. 


Address, Office of . Lire . 
1155 Broadway, New York. 


Price, postage 
To subscribers returning a complete file of Volume I, the same will 
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IN setting a hen a farmer made a mistake, and put . BANKERS. 
THE GOOD NEWS : paar A. ~— cess under the fowl. Sheis | —— 
CREATAMERICAN oing the best she can, but her eyes have a far-away 
WRE T TO LADIES! ! ge fagmedl er looks like a man who has just bitten WILLIAM POLLOCK, 
t ee 
oieatest inducements a, of. off the end of a cigar and has no match.— 7 he Dairy. | BANKER AND BROKER, 









iA orders for our celebrated ‘Teas No. 25 Pine St., N. Y. 
oe and Coffees, and secure a beauti- 5 FINE OT., 
COMPANY ful Gold Band Ge Shona Taew Ching THE other day old Dave received a telegram from Alt lesen ob Miteliadies Sedurittes Bank Shares. Rail- 
Tea Set, or Handsome Decorated a man down in the country who wanted him to come way Stocks and Bonds bought and sold on commission or 
Gold Band Moss Rose Dinner Set, or Gold Band Moss down and clean out his well. After some one had y d Ss e = 1 
Decorated Toilet Set. For full particulars address ad the di tch to the old h Las <The TS aseel carried on a margin, Special attention given to Invest- 
THE GREAT AMERICAN TEA CO., is € dispatch to the old man, he said: e Law ments. Interest allowed on deposits. 
P. 0. Box 289, 31 and 33 Vesey St., New York hab mussy on sich a man as I is. Gettin’ more 'por- WILLIAM POLLOCK, 
tant ebery day. Got a letter yesterday, an’ now I’se 
AE ene Sao dun got a’spatch. Uh,huh! When da kain’t reach MEMBER NEw YorK STOCK EXCHANGE. 


me wid a post office da stretches arter me wid de tilly- 


" BSTERBROO a fee Cavanagh, Sandford & Co.. 








A New England lady was asking her cook the other 
day about a waitress she proposed to hire and said: 
“Mary, isshe Irish?” ‘No ma’am,"said Mary, ‘she’s | Zerchant Tazlors and Importers, 


American.” ‘‘ What is hername, Mary?” ‘‘ Bridget es 
14, 048, 130, 333, 161 O’Conner, ma’am” ‘‘ Why then of course she is Irish, 16 West 23d STREET, 
Leading Nos: 14, ’ hed) ° Mary.” ‘‘ No, ma’am, she was born in Lynn.” ‘‘Oh, 2 i 
For Sale by all Stationers. but that makes no difference, Mary; she isnotanAmer- | Opposite 5th Ave. Hotel, NEw York 
ican.” ‘* Well, in faith, perhaps she ain't, ma’am. , . , 
THE ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN CO., They tell me the real ones is red."—T7he Fudge. All the latést London fabrics regularly imported. 





Works, Camden, N. J. 26 John St., New York. 
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A CABLE DISPATCH ANNOUNCES THAT AT THE 
statin 


+ ac ey at: International Industrial Exhibition 
hp Woo. (1883) Now IN PROGREss (1883) AT 


Eiguvings,ogspis ap Photgaapb) omelil AMSTERDAM, NETHERLANDS, 


\ reduced ca paarg sedL_IS¢e rT Peet ONS THESE ORGANS HAVE BEEN AWARDED THE 


GRAND DIPLOMA OF HONOR, 


Being the VERY HIGHEST AWARD, ranki above the GOLD MED. and given onl. . 
EXCEPTIONAL SUPER - EXOELLENOE, -_ - ” 


—== THUS 13 CONTINUED THE UNBROKEN SERIES OF TRIUMPHS OF THESE ORGANS 
BILLIARDS. AT EVERY GREAT WORLD’S INDUSTRIAL EXHIBITION 
a FOR SIXTEEN YEARS, 


The Collender Billiard and Pool Tables No other American Organs having been found equal to them in any. 
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PARIS, VIENNA, mars | PHILA., PARIS, MILAN, pretinnnach ig 


cesaaee et cra . sRAVING CO., MASON & HAMLIN ORGANS. 











1867 1878 1875 1876 1878 1881 1888 
FRANCE, | AUSTRIA. CHILI, (U.S. AMER.| FRANCE. ITALY. ETHERLANDS 


The Testimony of Musicians is Equally Emphatic. 


have received the first premiums, the latest Triumphs we’ WORLD 4 ov? WOR Lb S 


being the Grand Medal—the highest premium over all na- 
tions—awarded to the Collender Billiard Tables, and Com- & < yy 4y. 
a ‘ \\ ro 





bination Cushions, Balls, Cues, &c., at the Paris Exhibi- 
tion of 1878. At the Centennial Commission, Philadelphia, 
in 1876, the » combination cushions were reported the only 
ones scientifically correct in the angles of incidence and re- u 
flection. New and second-hand billiard tables, in all de- 
signs, at the lowest prices. 


The H. W. COLLENDER COMPANY, U 


768 Broadway, New York. 241 Tremont St., Boston. % ) 
15 South Fifth St., St. Louis. 113 S. oth St. , Philadelphia. 39 A 
84 and 86 State St. * Chicago 367W. altimore St. Baltimore. Y A 
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A NEW ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE FOR 1883-4 
(dated October, 1883) is now ready and will be sent free; including MANY NEW STYLES—the best 
assortment and most attractive organs we have ever offered. Onz Hunprep Sty zes are fully described 
and illustrated, adapted to all uses, in plain and elegant cases in natural woods, and superbly decorated: 
in gold, silver, and colors. Prices, $22 for the smallest size, but having as much power as any single 
reed organ and the characteristic Mason & Hamlin excellence, up to $900 for the largest size. Sixty 
Sryies between $78 and $200. Sold also for easy payments. Catalogues free. 


Say ieceaet oe Fore THE MASON & HAMLIN ORGAN AND PIANO C0., 


Sian csnee pees ce only £5 ote, ts. pr =e 154 Tremont St., Boston; 46 E. 1dth St.(Union Square), New York; 149 Wabash Ave., Chicaga 
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Underwear and Hosiery. 





Ladies’, Gentlemen’s and Children’s Medi- 
cated Scarlet Cashmere Under-Vests and 
Drawers. Gentlemen’s and Boys’ 
Colored Merino Shirts and Pants. A great 
variety of Gentlemen’s Best English ‘*‘ Derby 
Ribbed ” Cashmere Half Hose, solid colors. 
A special importation for Boys in short leg- 
ged heavy Winter Drawers. 


Fancy 





Proadeay HK 19th él. 


NEW YORK. 





T willnever buy any bul And I will never sel] any 


but HARTSHORNS! 


HARTSHORNS ROLiENS 


ENCE i | 


These famous Steel Pens com- 
bine the essential qualities of 
Swan uill action, and are 
Ivison, Blakeman, Taylor & Co.. N. Y. 



























uited to all styles of wri 
For sale everywhere. 





THE FINEST 


CLOTH OFGOLD 
“Straight Mesh” Cigarette 


NOW READY. 


WM. S. KIMBALL & CO., 











SPECIALTIES: 
DUPLICATE WEDDING THE REPAIRING OF 
PRESENTS. FINE 


DIAMONDS, WATCHES, 
FINGER RINGS. 


WATCHES AND JEWELRY 
A SPECIALTY. 





EVEN PAIRS exceptionally fine Diamonds, $115 to $550, bought at a great bargain, unapproachable in quality and 
J price; a remarkably fine Brilliant, nearly 3 carats, $225; a seven stone Diamond Lace Pin, absolutely perfect, cold 
white, $300; a Diamond Bracelet, over 100 stones, about ro carats, $250, greatest bargain ever offered ; a beautiful three 
stone Bracelet, $x00 ; a pair of Bracelets, one diamond in each, only $40; other bargains in Rings, Studs, Scarf Pins, Col. 
lar Buttons ; cash paid for duplicate Wedding Presents, Diamonds, Bronzes, old Gold, &c. © 








Insure against Accidents i “the old reliable” United 
States Mutual Accident Association, 320 and 322 Broadway, 
New York. 


The Oldest, Largest, Strongest and Best Mutual Accident 
Association in the World. Insures against Accidents at half 
the vates of stock companies. To Become a Member, write for 
Circular and Application Blank, and when received, fill out 
your application, tnclose $4, and forward it to the Secretary at 
New York, on receipt of which policy will be promptly mailed 
fo you. $5000 Accident Insurance with $25 Weekly Indem- 
nity for $4 Membership Fee and a further annual Cost of 
about $12 for Assessments and $1 Annual Dues. 


CHARLES B. PEET (0f Rogers, Peet & Co.), President. 


JAMeEs R. PITCHER, Secretary. 


GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878, 
BAKER’S 


Breakfast Cocoa. 


Warranted absolutely pure 
Cocoa, from which the excess of 
Oil has beenremoved. It has three 
times the strength of Cocoa mixed 
with Starch, Arrowroot or Sugar, 
and is therefore far more economi- 
cal. It is delicious, nourishing, 
strengthening, easily digested, and 
admirably adapted for invalids ar 
well as for persons in health. 


Established ; 853. : 


H. B. KIRK & CO., 


1158 BROADWAY, 


69 FULTON ST. 








monanamdeond Sour Mash Old Crow 
Sold by Grocers everywhere. Rye and 
saben Whiskies. | Mayfield. 





The Best in the World. 
Common Sense Binder 
FOR BINDING 


Laie gz - 


Cheap, Strong and Durable, | 
Will hold 26 numbers. Mailed to | 
any part of the United States for $1. | 


Address, office of ‘‘ LIFE,” 
1155 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. | 


RELIABLE WINES. 
E WILSON PATENT 
ADJUSTABLE CHAIR, 


WITH THIRTY CHANGES OF POSITIONS 


oe TH 
W 







Parlor.Library InvalidChair 
Child's Crib, Bed or Lounge 
combining beauty, lightness. 
ne ayo ty.and com 
ort. Everything to an 
exact science. Orders by 
> mail promptly attended 
to. Goods s hipped to any 
address. C. 0. D. Send 
== stamp for B peor 
circular, and mentiol 

READING P N. shia paper, 
Address Wilson Adjus, Chair Mfg. Co., — 
66) Broadway. N. Y- 





Press of Gilliss Brothers, 75 & 77 Fulton Street, N. Y. 

















